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i conftantly read and always admire your 
They contain a kind of moral in- 


hus direction in every walk of life. This defer- 
fence to the ufefulnefs of your hints, and the 


Hy) foundnefs of your judgment, has led me to atk 
©) your advice ref{pecting a matter, that occafions 


me much uneatineis. I am one of thofe, 
who, whatever I may affect to do, cannot help 


))) fincerely refpecting and revering the female 





© charaéter, as embracing all that is foft, delicate, 
' and engaging. 


Indeed familiarity and friendly 
intercourfe with the fair fex, is a fource of at 
leaft one half our felicity. But while every 
young beau and coxcomb is an idol of the 
female world, I, who have given them no oc- 
cafion of offence, by the fin either of omiflion 
or commiffion, am treated with a degree of 
coldnets and neglect. 

You are now to be brought, in fome meat- 
ure, acquainted with my hiitory. In a few 
words, | ama fecluded being, who am contin- 
ually fretting over my books and torturing my 
brains with the fciences and arts. My father 
took me from driving his cows to pafture and 
feeding his fheep, and ient me to College, 
where I became, though I fay it myfelt, an 
adept in almoit all the learning of the age. 
I could handle a fyllogiim with the utmoft 
facility, went no mean depths in metaphytics, 
and had perfectly at my command a long 
ftring of hard words and florulent phrates.— 
You mult know that, as it relpects my perfon 
and character, I have many things to recom- 
mend me. Iam famed for being uncommon- 
ly fteady—I never go abroad but when urgent 
cccafion calls me, and {peak but twice or three 
timesaday. LThavea long and fancétimonious 
vifage, and am generally difpofed to be civil. 
Though I am four, ill natured and deftitute of 
patrimony, 1 have two virtues of no {mall val- 
ue, thofe of always fpeaking the truth, and 
minding my own butineis. 

Notwithftanding all thefe rare qualifications, 
and many others, which I might mention were 
itnot for boafting, the ladies are fo nice and 
whimfical as to like me belt at a diltance, and 
admire me moft when I fay leaft. 1 can at- 
tribute this to no caufe but the want of an in- 
defcribable fomething called iprightlinefs or 
gaiety, which tickles the fancies of the fair, 
and which is abfolutely neceffary to make what 
they call a /mart fellow. 
with this accomplifhment, draw their whole 
attenticn and command their eiteem, by their 
little civilities and engaging officiouineds, and 
ferve them as monkies to divert and procure 
them fport at their merry meetings. 

A late incident gave rife to this paper. 
I not long fince accidently blundered into a 
circle of young gentlemen and ‘ladies, who 








Our gay lads, fet off | 


were participating all the comforts of focial 
glee. ‘Though I was politely treated enough, 
I felt myfelf ina comical fituation, I can aflure 
you, for I was every moment im fear of break- 
ing over fome little ceremony, of fitting awk- 
wardly, or of making an uncouth expreflion, 
[It I attempted to fay any thing, while I was 
bringing every word to the plumb-line of criti- 
cifm, fome one elfe would fpeak. When I 
withed to fay a “ fmart thing,” I {ftammered, 
trembled, and blufhed, and thus brought on 
me the compafiion or ridicule of the whole 
company. Diffatisfied with my fituation, I 
caught my hat, bade them good night, and in 
my confufion, opening the door which led 
down cellar, fhould have fallen the whole 
length of the ftairs, at the expenfe of bruifing 
the bottom againft my head, had I not caught 
by the fide of the door. But recovering my- 
felf, I hung down my head, fculked out and 
left the company fhouting upon my coit. 

You are now to be let into the arcana of this 
little fociety. "Phey carry on their intercourte 
by a kind of technical language, peculiar to 
themielves. It is a medley of phrates prodig- 
ioufly witty ; fuch as, “ 1 have fomething to 
telt you; Hold here your head; Let me 
whifper to you; Don’t tell of it for the world ; 
That’s right down funny”; and the like.— 
Upon each of thefe fuccceded a peal of laugh- 
ter. 

Now I leave it to the decifion of your opin- 
ion, whether it would not be beft for me to 
learn by heart a whole freight of thefe by- 
phrates, fo as to be able to ule them as occafion 
may offer. And in order to appear graceful 


and ealy, to act out, when Lam alone, fome of 


their manceuvres, twilts, and quirks; but to 
learn, above all, to laugh heartily when there 
is nothing to laugh at. At any rate, I with 
for your advice ; for I am in conttant fear of a 
certain thing which I hate and deipife ; 1 mean 
that of becoming an old bachelor : or of a cer- 
tain worfe thing, if fuch an odd notion as mar- 
rying fhould come into my head; that of being 
wedded to an old maid ! 
With great refpect, Iam, &c. 
CuristTorpwerR Bookisn, 
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The exiflence of Gov, proved from divine revelation. 


(CONCLUDED. ) 





2. THE plan of redemption, contained in the | 


bible, jultly claims a divine agent for its author. 
This wonderful plan has for its objeét, the equi- 
table falvation of finners. Previous to the reve- 
lation of this fyitem of grace, mankind are to 
be viewed in a {tate of fin, and deftitute of hope. 
We mutt contemplate the authority of God as 
infulted, his law violated, and his juftice in- 
cenfed, ready to operate in vindictive retribu- 
tion. We mutt fuppofe the fword to be drawn, 
the criminal righteoufly fentenced and waiting 
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the tremendous ftroke. We muft view the 
juitice of God, as incapable of either relenting 
or being tarnithed. Where, then, could we 
find a door by which to efcape ? Who among 
the higheft orders of created beings could have 
preicribed a juf method of falvation ? What 
council of angels could have devifed 2 media- 
tion, that would have united, without a jar or a 
violation, the mild and the rigid attributes of 
the Deity ? Alas! in fuch a cafe, they might 
poffbly have exerted their invention, but moft 
probably they would have remained in total fi- 
lence and defpair. But the foolifhnefs of God 
is wifer than the wifdom of man. In this mo- 
ment of tearful apprehenfion, a voice from the 
throne of heaven proclaimed, Deliver from going 
down to the grave, for I have found a ranfom.— 
The Divine Worn, the fecond Perfon in the 
triune Godhead, was announced Saviour ; 
Was appointed to mediate, to surreR, to DIE ! 
hat the Creator flowld be the Redeemer of 
creatures Was an idea too deep and wonderful to 
enter the minds of angels or men. That the 
price of finners’ redemption fhould be the /uférs 
ing and death of the eternal God, was a fenti-| 
ment which could not have originated in finite } 
intelligences. It is fo di/ant from all human 
notions and conceptions of things, as to prove 
its author Divine ; of confequence there is a 
God. 

3. The fentiments of the bible are pofleffed of 
fuch fuperlative merit, and are efficacious of 
fuch eminent wifdom, as to furpafs all human 
penetration and excellence. ‘ Never man {pake 
like this man,” was the fincere atteftation of 
thofe who had liftened to the inftructions of the 
Saviour. ‘This remark is charatteriltic of all 
the infpired writers ; for no heathen fage or 
philofopher ever wrote or fpake with fuch pun- 
gency and truth, as the Apoftles and Prophets § 
of God. ‘They delineate the charaéter of the 
Supreme Being as confiRing of all attributes, 
moit admirably fublime, pericct and glorious. 
Nothing trivial, nothing mean, nothing imper- 
fect, nothing unjuit is attributed to the God of 
the bible. His abfolute fovereignty, his uni- 
verial agency and government, his omnipoten- 
cy, his tupreme wifdom, bis inviolate jultice, 
and his moft perfect goodnets have, in the bible, 
{uch deicriptions, and fuch illuftrations from 
facts, as never could have been conceived by the} 
mind of man. 

Human nature is moft accurately marked 
and exhibited. The propeniities of mankind} 
to evil, their careleflnefs about their eternal 
welfare, and religious duties, their malignant) 
feelings toward rivals and enemies, their want 
of love to divine truths, their difpofition to op. 
pole convictions, fhun the light and counteraé 
confcience, are no where painted with fuch ex 
actnefs and expreffion as in the bible. 

The duties required in the bible are fuch as 
correfpond to our relations, are fuited to our 
natures and are the necefary mediums of our 
happinefs, It inculcates thofe mental graces 
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a of the human 
h thefe, the re- 
marks eof Socrates nad Seneca eppear pitiful 
and w ung. Thele duties an d graces are 
urged with the molt impretlve coniiderations ; 
the mo!! animat promiles and glorious re- 
wards, the molt terrifying threate nines and 
judements fanétion the precepts of the bibie. 
That immortality which ts brought to light 
in the holy feriptures, 1s another inftance of 
their incomp: arable excellence. 
men of the pagan world hoped , und fome of 
them delieved, that their mental parts were im- 
mortal, but pofitive affurance of a future lite 
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Many wile | 


anda knowledge of that world which lies be- | 


yond the curtain of time, was fomething that 
none but a God could reveal. ‘This immor- 
talicy is not a bare exiflence, but an e1 rdleis ftate 
of confummate fruition for 
Ous. 
4th. The bible relates fupernatural events, 
that prove the 
Sivan. Enough, enough ; don’t bring any 
more proots, till I’ve ‘digelted what you’ve 
brought already. 
a load to carry away this time. Perhaps | 
may come to hear you again. I will put your 
proofs in the feale ag: ain my objections and tu y 
‘thelr different weig rhts ; and fo, 2 good night. 
° S.F. 
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From the European Magazine, for Jan. 1804. 
ON SENSIBILITY 

IS fenfibility a bleding or a curie ? Does it | 
heighten the enjoyments in proportion as its 
keen feelings make heavier the afflictions of 
lite ?—When we obferve how lightly misfor- 
tunes are felt by thofe who poilefs not this pat- 
fion, we are almoft tempted to pronounce ita 
curfe ; but when we confider the 
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feelings 


You’ye given me more than 


‘all the truly virtu- 





which it gives rife to in the human breatt, feel- | 
ings which are both exquifite and inexhautti- | 


ble, we pronounce it, with fervour, a bleiling 
Yet, like all other bleffings, when carried to 
excefs, it becomes hurttul ; ridiculous and dif- 
gufttul to others, and to ourfelves an exhauttlefs 
fund of mifery. 
bounds it ceafes to be fenfibility, it may then be 


When carried beyond certain | 


-| character 


more properly termed tretfulneis and difcon- | 


tent. 
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; but taking it into her 


Arpatia is rich, lovely, and once was | 
head that an affec- | 


tation of exceffive fer Mibility would make her | 


it refittibly charming, ihe determined to adopt 
it; but mitt: king 1 its nature, 1s beceme ridic- 
ulous and unhappy. 
a paroxy{m of grief at the fight ofa fly drown- 
ed in her tea, and has more than once gone in- 

to fits at feeing a moth burn its Wings in a can- 
dle. I do not pretend to fay that circumftanc- 
es like thefe, trifling asthey are, ought not to 
effect a feeling mind ; a every One ought 

carefully to avoid making a difplay of feelings 
which, however amiable they m tay be in them- 
felves, are, even when real, often cenfured as 
aflectation. 





She throws herfelf into | 


Lire 


rr. 
RARY TABLET. 
When carried to this excefs, it alfo vives 
rife to a weak and unmanly dread of evils 


never come to 
Pwwo8NS 


which may 


the 


pals ;| which, of all 
that inhabit the breait of 
man and corrode his happinets, is, perhaps, the 
moit ¢ to milery. The man who 
gives way to this unhappy difpofition muf be 
conitantly miferable ; he mult be 1 
gratetul ; 


various 
mducive 
lio Il. 
for he not only looks torward 
future with a ppre ehention, but is rendered inca- 
pable of enjoying the preient, and the bledings 
that are placed within his reach are 
altogther, or 
content. fle 


to the 


re gle cted 
received with coolneis and dil- 
fees ever yo byect t throu xh a dark. 
ened glais; he can undertake nothing with 
{pirit, becaufe his gloomy imagination, ever 
induftrious i torm enting itfelf, conjures up a 
thoufand vexations and crofles that m: Ly attend 
his enterprize : coniequently he becomes weak- 
minded and cowardly.—And of what avail 
all this anxiety ? If indeed misfortunes could 
be prevented, or even leilened, by anticipation, 
there would be fome colour of realon for indulg- 
ing this gloomy temper ;_ but as our fears will 
neither prevent nor diminith them, as torturing 
our imaginations now will not prevent our 
feeling the evil that we dread when it really 
atrives, Why make the whole of our li fe mit 
ble, through fear that at fome part of itv 

mect with misfortunes ? 
character of him who really nfibility 
Hope is the conttant inmate of his bofom : 
prefent misfortunes are ne nay 
annihilated, by his hopes of the 
ceives the gifts 
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Cla- 
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LOW UiTiIcC(Tene IS Lilt 
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poile! 
his 
almotlt 
ruture : ne re- 
of Heaven with thanktuil cheer- 
fulnefs ; all men are his brothers ; and he e- 
vinces his wovconaniingy be not by brooding over his 
own misfortunes, but by uling his utmoil en- 
deavours to alleviate the mistortunes of thofe 
around him. 


sUNIUO S. 

_ te impenetrable myftery that hanes over 
» Author of the celebr ated L etters of Tou 

is 5 fo favorable to the 

that we may expect to 

aicribed, 


opagation of 
ear it they have been 
in fuccetlion, to poi diftinguifhed 
who flourtfhed during the period of 
their publication. ‘The following article, how- 
ever, which appeared in a late number of 7%e 
Wilmington (Delaware ) founded 
ona irons ‘er aflertion thi in has 

been made upon the fubject, for it pr 
on a luppoles 4 acknow ledge ment of Junius him- 
felf ! Of Mr. Rodney, or of «1 red- 
it that may reafonabiy be attached to his dec- 
laration, we know nothing ; but the fubject is 
{o caste a we think our readers will not 
be averfe from having their att 
more drawn to it. 
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Mirror, is up- 
beiore 


up- 


ever 
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ot the degree 


ention 


*“* No political writings ever made more noile 
in the world, or were more celebrated, than 
the Letters of Junius, and publifhed in Lon- 
don now more than thirty yearsago. And as 
the Author conveyed thofe letters to the prefs 
in fuch a fecret manner as to conceal himfelf 
entirely from the knowledge of the public, and 
every other perfon, the public curiofity has 
been excited, from time to time, to or is—to 
know who he was. T'requent and various 
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} Cereodraced Mr. 
' 
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once 





have been the cx myectures refpecting him ; > but 


all have accorded in attribu iting thoie letters to 
one perfon or another of the mott eminent abil- 


ities. ‘This, without doubt, does the Author 
} . 
great Honor, ] have obferved i in iome of your 


late papers, that they were attributed to the 
Dunning by one writer, and to 
of Ch. itl B ut, to 
ot the world, an ed to pre. 
uli fucure and uncertain conjeétures, I 
canatiure the pub lic that tource lebrated Major- 
General Cuartes Ler, of the American Aj 
My, “was ihe Author of thefe Letters. And 
he had declared that the fecret 
reited solely with himielf, and that he meant 
to carry it to the grave with him ; yet [ affirm, 
unfwer to the public, that he revealed it to 
me, ok perhaps, to no other perfon in the 
wort 
‘In the fall of 1773, not long after Gen. 
Lee had arrived in America, I had the pleaf- 
ure of ipending an afternoon in his company, 
when rhe e Was no other perfo h prefent. Our 
converiation chietly turned on politics, and was 
wturely free and open. Among other things, 
Letters of Junius were mentioned, and 
Gen. Lee alked me, who was conjectured to be 
the Author of uioie Letters ?—I replied, our 
conjectures here generally followed thofe ftart- 
nglind ; but, for myfelf, I concluded, 


os 
the late lar 
futisfy the curivility 


clude 


Lain Dy another + @ 
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litaough 
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the 


ol - 
ed ii) 


from the ipirit, ity le, patriotifm, and political 
information which they difplayed, that Lord 
Chatien was the Author; and yet there were 
fome jentiments in them that indicated his not 
being the Anuthor.—Gen. Lee immediately re- 
plied with confiderable animation, affirming, 
that, to his certain hnuwledge, Lord Chatham 


was notthe Author ; neither did he know who 
was, any more thanI did; that 
not a man in the world, no not even 
the p that knew who the 
is ; that the fecret relied folely with 
himiel, and forever would remain with him. 
“ Peeling ree turprite d at this 

unexpected declaration, aiter pauling a little, I 
replied, “* No, Gen. Lee, if you certainly know 


7 

he 

there weais 
’ ps 
VV oodtall, 


Author wa 


Pe , 
uDinder, 


in fome de: J 


what you have affirmed, it can no longer re- 

un {o] with him; for certainly no one 
could know what you have afhirmed but the 
Author himielt 1? Recolleéting himfelt, he re- 


ave unregardedly committed my- 
( he but folly to deny to you that f 
am the suihor 3 but 1 mutt reque ft that you 
will not reveal it during my life ; for it never 
was, nor never will be, revealed by me to any 
He then penne to mention fever- 
eral circumf{tances to verily his being 1 the Au- 
thor, and, among them, his going over to the 
Continent, and ; abienting himfelt frot m E ng- 
land, moft of the time in which thoie Lette 
were firit publithed in London, &c. &c. ‘J Wa 
he thought neceilary, leit, by fome accident, 
the Author thould become know n, or at lealt 
fufpeced, whi ich might have ca wufed his ruin, 
had he been in the power of the Court of Lon- 
don, ng 


“ W! 


pli d, = J Ji 


yes e se Ld f 
elf, and 1 twoula 


other.”’ 


over will compare the Letters of 


Gen. Lee, written to feveral of the Britifl: Oi- 
cers at the conmmencement of our Revolutions 
ary War, with thofe oi ‘Junius, will probably be 
convinced that they were dictated by the fame 
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mind, and written by the fame hand ; but | 


however that may be, I affirm, that whit [ 
have herein communicated to the public rela 
tive to Gen. Lee’s communication to me, re- 
fpecting the Author of Junius’s Letters, ts, m 
jubitance, fLrictly true ; and no doubt remains 
with me but that he was the real Author. 


“« T, RODNEY.” 
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THE EARL OF ROSCOMMON, 
WAS defcended of an ancient family in Ire- 


land, and was fon of James Dillon, Earl of 
Rofcommon, in that kingdom, where his ton 


Lirkrary Laser. 

third fecured himfelf by flight. This generous 
afiftant was a difbanded officer of a good fam- 
ily, and fair reputation, but whole circumitanc- 
es were fuch, that he wanted even a plain fuit 
of clothes to make a decent appearance at the 
caftle. But his lordihip on this occafion pre- 
fenting him to the Duke of Ormond, prevail- 
ed with his grace that he might refign his poit 


_ of captain of the guards to his friends; which, 


Wentworth, who is the tubjeé& of this article, | 


was born, when that kingdom was under the 
admini{tration of the Earl of Strafford, to 
whom his lordihip’s mother, deicended from 


thee Boyntons of Bramiton, ia Yorkthire, was | 
nearly related ; and when he was baptized, the | 


lord lieutenant gave 
own tamily, Wentworth. 
years of his infancy in Ireland, and was edu- 
eated in the proteltant religion. ‘The Earl of 
afterwards fent him over into 
England, and placed him at his own feat in 
Yorkthire, under the tuition of Dr. Halli, after- 
wards Bifthop of Norwich, a perion of eminent 
learning and piety. By him he was initructed 
in latin, and without learnin common 
rules of grammiuu, which he could never retain 


Strafford 


ior 


—* 
g the 


i his memory, he attuimed to write in that lan- 
guage with claflical elegance and propriety, 
and with fo much eafe, that he chole to corret- 
pond with thofe friends who had learning fuf.- 
When the 
her over iingland, and the 
was impeached, by the advice 
‘ther, he wasient to complete 


ficient to fupport the commerce. 
cloud began to gathies 
Fuad of Strafford 
©: lord primate | 
liis education at Caen, in Nermandy, under 
the famous montier Bocl 


, . 
AAU Oba 


rt. Atter fome years 
lie travelled to Rome, where he grew familiar 
with the moit valuable remains of antiquity, 
applymeg himielf particulaily to the knowledge 


oS bays! 
of medals, which he gamed to pertection, and 


him the furname of his | 


He patled the firft | 


| his triends, that it would be beft to jit next 


for about three years the gentleman enjoyed, 
and upon his death the Duke returned the 
commiffion to his generous benefactor. The 
pleafure of the Englith court, and the friend- 
ihips he had there contra¢ted, were poweriul 
motives for him to return to London. Soon 
after he came, he was made matter of the horie 
to the Dutchefs of York, and married the lady 
Frances, eldeit daughter of Richard, Earl of 
3urlington, who before had been the wife of 
Col. Courtney. Here he diitinguifhed himilelt 
by his writings ; and about this time, in im- 
itation of thofe learned and polite affemblies 
with which he had been acquainted abroad, he 
began to form a fociety for the refining and 
fixing the ttandard of our language, in which 
his great friend, Mr. Dryden, was a principal 
affiitant. The Earl had formed a refolution 
to pais the remainder of his life at Rome,telling 
the chimney when the chamber imoaked. A- 
midit thefe reflections, he was feized by the 
gout; and being too impatient of pain, he per- 
mitted a bold French pretender to phytic, to 
apply a repelling medicine, in order to give 
him prefent relief, which drove the diltemper 
trom his bowels, and in a {hort time put a peri- 
od to his lite, about Jan, 17th, 1684, at his 
houfe near St. James’s, Wettminiter. The 
moment in which he expired, he cried out with 
a voice, thatexprefled the mott mtenie fervour 
of devotion, 
“ My God, my father and my friend, 
Do not forfuke me ai my end.”’ 


He was interred in Weftminfter Abbey. His 


| lordthip wrote an eilay on tranflated verfe, and 


fpoke Italian with fo much grace and fluency, 
thai he was lrequently miftaken for a native. 
boon after the rettoration he returned to i-ng- 
land, where he was gracicully received by king | 
Cnartes the Il. and made Captain of the band 
of penfioners. In the gaieties of that age he | 


s tempted to indulge a violent paflion for 
ramiung, by which he frequently hazarded his 
liie m duels, and exceeded the bounds of a 
moderate fortune. A diipute with the lord pri- 
vy teal, about part of his eftate, obliging him 
to revifit his native country, he refigned his poft 
in the Eenelifh court ; and foon after his arriv- 
“at Dublin, the Duke of Ormond appointec 


him Captain of the guards. However, he ftil! 
retaimed ius excefiive pailion for gaming, which 


eagaged him in the following adventure. As 
be returned to his lodgings from a gaming ta- 
ble, he was attacked in the dark by three ruf- 
lians, wl 

Lhe Karl defended himfelf with fo much refo- 
lution, that he difpatched one of the aggreffors, 
whilita gentleman, accidentally pafling that 


ray, interpofed, and dilarmed another; the 


hyF 
10 were employed to aflaffinate him.— | 


trantlated Horace’s art of poetry into blank 
verie, and wrote ieveral other poems. 


a oe Es i | 


ANECDOTE OF DR. RADCLIFF. 
THE Doétor attending one of his intimates 
in a dangerous fickneifs, with an unufual {train 


| of generolity tor him, declared he would not 


touch u fee. 


One infilted ; the other was pof- 
itive. 


But when the cure was performed, and 
the Doctor taking his leave, quoth the patient, 
** Sir, in this purfe T have put every day’s fee ; 
nor mutt your goodnefs get the better of my 
gratitude.”? ‘The Door eyed the purfe, count- 
ed the number of days in a minute, then hold- 
ing out his hand replied-——“ Well, 1 can hold out 
no longer-—Single I could have refufed them for a 


iwelvemonth—but all together they are irrefiftible.”’ 





The following is taken from “ The (London) Criti- 
cal Review,” of Two Letters from Satan to 
Bonaparte 3 edit d by Henry Whitfield. 

IF thefe letters be not good, the D—l’s in 
them. ‘They will afford warm contolation to 
the Conful, and a tolerable three-penny worth 
ot amufement to every other reader. 
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FARRAGO. 





OP Ai Lavxinpa’s request, ber paper is omitted 


for the present. 


KIKI 
MARRIED, 
In Cambridge, (Eng.) James Gordon, a ferjeant 


j in his Majefly’s fervice, to Mifs Nancy Pitcher 5 


the young lady had conflantly vifited the parade, and 


Smitten with bis adoitnefs and manly appearance, 


made him an offer of her perfon anda fortune of 
5000/, which the young fon of Mars gallantly ac- 
cepted. 

Mt Wef.Hartford, Major Seth Pomroy, of 
Northampton, to Mifs Hannah Wells. 











DIED, 

At Southington, very fuddenly, Mr. Jo/eph 
Gridley, aged 88, and Sarah his wiie, in the 75th 
year of her age; they exyyred within 18 hours 
of each other, and were taterred in one grave. 

At Shirley, Mrs. Sophia Parker, wife of Mr. 
Luther P. on entering the room at the celebra- 
tion of her marriage, fhe fainted & never revived. 

In this place, on Sunday evening, 13th inft. 
Mrs. Hannan Fuutrer, confort of Deacon 
Caleb Fuller, and daughter of the Rev. Habi- 
jah Weld, late of Attleborough, in the 64th 
year of her age. 

If, to drop the tear of forrow on the tomb of 
departed worth, be equally the diftate of duty 
as of friend{hip, no one of her numerous and 
refpectable acquaintance can refufe this tribute 
of refpe& to the memory of the deceafed.— 
Poffefling in an eminent degree the amiable 
and endearing accomplifhments of the woman; 
fhe was no leis diftinguithed fer the more fub- 
lime and exalted virtues of the Chriftian. In 
every relation of life, the difplayed a charatter, 
that, while it commanded elteem and refpea, 
could not but be viewed as a pattern, worthy 
of univerfal imitation. As a neighbor, fhe 
was kind, charitable and benevoleat—her hand 
wasever ready to athit the dillrefled, and to 
wipe the tear of forrow from the eye of the af. 
flited—as a confort and parent, fhe was af. 
fectionate, vigilant and exemplary—as a Chrif- 
tian, meek, refigned and pious. Having a 
well grounded hope in the merits of her Re. 
deemer, which had been her confolation in 
life, it did not fail her in the hour of death. 
This, thoug!: fudden, found her not unprepar- 
ed. Looking forward to the hope fet before 
her,”’ fhe died, as fhe had lived, with a calm re- 
fignation to her Maker’s will. The only con- 
folation, is, that her example furvives ; while 
the, we truft, is beyond the reach of forrow, in 
the fruition of her Goa, 
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SELECTED POETRY. 
THE CURE OF SAUL. 
A SACRED ODE.—By Dr. Brown. 

“ VENGEANCE, arife from thy infernal bed ; 
« And pour thy tempett on his guilty head !”’ 
Thus heav’n’s decree, in thunder’s found, 

Shook the dark abyis profound.— 
The unchain’d Furies come ! 
Pale melancholy {talks from hell; 
Th’ abortive offspring of her womb, 
Defpair and angui/h round her yell. 
By fleeplels terror Sauv poflefs’d, 
Deep feels the fiend within his tortur’d breait. 
Midnight fpectres round him how! : 
Before his eyes 
In troops they rife ; 
And feas of horror overwhelm his foul. 





Flaite ; to Jesse’s Som repair : 
He belt can fweep the lyre, 
Wake the folemn founding air, 
And lead the vocal choir : 
On ev’ry {tring foft-breathing raptures dwell, 
To footh the throbbings of the troubled breatt ; 
Whole magic voice can bid the tides of paffion 
fwell, 
Or lull the raging ftorm to reft. 
Sunk on his couch, and loathing day, 
The heav’n-forfaken monarch lay : 
To the fad couch the /hepherd now drew near ; 
And, while th’ obedient choir ftood round, 
Prepar’d to catch th’ foul-commanding found , 
He drop’d a gen’rous tear.— 
‘Thy pitying aid, O Gop impart ! 
For lo, thy poifon’d arrows drink his heart ! 
The mighty fong trom Chaos rofe.— 
Around his throne the formlefs atoms fleep, 
And drowfy darknefs broods upon the deep :-— 
Confufion, wake! 
Bid the realms of Chaos fhake ! 
Roufe him from his dread repofe !— 
Hark ! loud difordbreaks her chain : 
The hoftile atoms clath with deafning roar : 
Her hoarfe voice thunders through the drear 
domain ; 
And kindles ev’ry element to war. — 
“Tumult ceafe ! 
“« Sink to peace ! 
“ Let there be light !’—Th’ Almighty faid : 
And lo, the radiant fun, 
Flaming from his orient bed, 
His endlefs courfe begun. 
See, the twinkling Pleiads rife : 
‘Thy ttar, Orion, reddens in the fkies : 
While flow around the northern plain, 
Arcturus wheels his nightly wane. 
_| Thy glories, too, refulgent moon, he fung ; 
‘Thy myftic mazes, and thy changeful ray : 
O faireft of the ftarry throng ! 
Thy folemn orb of light 
Guides the triumphant carr of night 
O’er filver clouds, and fheds a fofter day ! 


Ye planets, and each circling conftellation, 
In fongs harmonious tell your generation ! 
Oh, while yon radiant feraph turns the {pheres, 


And on the ftedfaft pole-ftar ftands fublime ; 





LITERARY TABLET. 


Wheel your rounds 


To heav’nly founds ; 
And footh his fong-inchanted ears, 
With your celetlial chime. 


In dumb furprize the lit?ning monarch lay ; 


| (His woe fufpended by {weet mufic’s {way ) 
' And awe-ftruck, with uplifted eye 
~ Mus’d on the new-born wonders of the {ky. 


| Lead the foothing verfe along : 


He feels, he feels the pow’r of fong.-- 
Ocean hattens to his bed : 


The lab’ring mountain rears his rock-encum- 


ber’d head : 
Down his fteep and thaggy fide 
The torrent rolls his thund’ring tide ; 


| Then {mooth and clear, along the fertile plain 


Winds his majettic waters to the diftant main. 
locks and herds the hills adorn : 

The lark, high-foaring, hails the morn, 

And while along yon crimfon-clouded {teep 
‘The flow fun fteals into the golden deep, 
Hark ! the folemn nightingale 

Warbles to the woodland dale. 


' See, defcending angels fhow’r 


Heav’n’s own bliis on Eden’s bew’r : 

Peace on nature’s lap repofes ; 

Pleafure ftrews her guiltlets roies : 

Joys divine in circles move, 

Link’d with imnocence and love. 

Hail, happy love, with innocence combin’d ! 
All hail, ye finlefs parents of mankind! 


They paus’d :—the monarch, proftrate on his 
bed, 
Submiflive bow’d his head ; 
Ador’d the works of boundlefs pow’r divine: 
Then, anguifh-itruek, he cry’d (and fmote his 
breatt ) 
Why, why is peace the welcome gucit 
Of ev’ry heart but mine ! 
(To be continued. } 
oO Sy 


Written by Vm. Grrrorp, E/fq. 


| (Two years after the verfes, by the fame author, 


inferted in the laft Tablet. ) 


I WISH I was where Anna lies ; 
For I am fick of lingering here 

And every hour Affeétion cries, 
Go, and partake her humble bier. 


I wifh I could ! For when fhe died 

I loft my all ; and life has prow’d 
Since that fad hour a dreary void, 

A watte unlovely, and unlov’d. —~ 


But who, when I am turn’d to clay, 
Shall duly to her grave repair, 
And pluck the ragged mofs away, 
And weeds that have ‘no bulinefs there 3” 


And who with pious hand fhall bring 

The flowers the cherifh’d, fnow-drops cold, 
Ané violets that unheeded {pring, 

To {catter o’er her hallo w’d mould ? 


And who, while memory loves to dwell 
Upon her name forever dear, 


Shall feel his heart with paffion fwell 


I pipir ; and would fate allow, 


But health and ftrength h 


Lhe enfuing, copied from the Farmer’s Cabinet, is a 


eee 























And pour the bitter, bitter tear ? 


Should vifit ftill, fhould fill deplore 


: ave left me now, 
And Lalas! can weep no more, 





Take then, {weet maid ; this fimple ftrain, 


The lait I offer at thy thrine ; 


Thy grave mutt then undeck’d remain, 


And all thy memory fade with mine. 


tH th ie 


complete burle/que on the vulgar mode of epiftolary 
writing. 

This opportunity I take | 
‘l'o write to you to let you know 
That [ am well ; and, for your fake, 
I hope thefe lines will find you fo. 





Thro’ God’s kind care, prais’d be his name, 
This precious bleffing I enjoy ; 

And may he ftill vouchfafe the fame 

Till lite’s latt hour, without alloy. 


Your letter I receiv’d laft night, 

And read the fame with pleafure vat; 
It gave me fuch profound delight, 
Asiet my heart to beating faft. 


Tis long fince I have feen your face, 

And abtence fills my heart with pain ; 

Ah ! mutt Irun thro’ life’s fad race, > 
And ne’er fet eyes on you again ! 


News is fo fearce, I’ve none to tell, 
Except, {which fure mutt give you joy), 
That all our friends are wond’rous well, 
And aunt Jemima’s got a boy. 


I can at prefent write no more ; 

So mutt conclude for want of breath ; 
Remaining itill, as heretofore, 

Your loving uncle’s fon till death. 


For many years an eminent Chimney-Sweep- 


} 
FREE from Ambition, and no friend to ftrife, 





Yet ever /oaring ’bove the walks of lite jane 
No flaming hero he, with death to joke, 
Yet ever living ’midit the flames and fmoke. 
In life the /oweff, yet forever rifingy 


| His thoughts on high, but never moralszing — | 
| He Charles of England was :—It is no fatire :— > 
| A King by name—a Democrat pity wore 
| Helov’d New-Englandwell—-no patr titronget 


we 
None, none, on record ever lov be it — : 

Ms > et} } is ta — 
But Charley’s gone—extinguilh is Pp 


| And ufelefs lies his bruth, his bag and icraper. 


[ Bofton Cent. 
SSS 
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Hanover, N. 4. JAN. 23, 1805. 
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